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Adopted | Submarine 
Honours Local Boy 


GAINSBOROUGH (Lincs) 

firm, Messrs. Marshall, 
Sons and Co., Ltd. have 
adopted a new submarine 
which goes into service shorily 
and is to be commanded by 
Lieut: K. S. Renshaw, DS.C., 
R.N.R., son of Mr. and Mrs. C. 
Renshaw, Foster Street, Gains- 
borough. 

Thus the firm—and inciden- 
tally the town—honours a 
local boy who has risen to a 
high rank in the Submarine 
Service and has taken part in 
some diaring wumnder-sea ex- 
ploits since the war began. 
For the purpose of the adop- 

tion, a srecial committee has 
been formed, consisting of 
three representaitives from the 
works’ management and six 
from the employees, under the 
chairmanship of Mr. Pat. Bur- 
ton, son of the managing direc- 
tor of the firm, and Mr. L. 
Wood, secretary of the firm’s 
Sports and Welfare Associa- 
tion, as secretary. 

This is to be no one-sided 
adoption. Every member of 
the firm, from the managing 
director down to the youngest 
apprentice, is to be given op- 
portunity of taking an interest 
in the submarine. 

A notice has been posted in 
the works, suggesting that, in 


order to carry out the initial 
‘* adoption ’’-programme, every 
employee should give Is. to the 


fund. This will be generously 
augmented by the manage- 
ment. 


The fund thus created will 
enable the firm to provide the 
ship’s “Jolly Roger,” the 
microphone, plaque, an in- 
scribed Bible, electric equip- 
ment, such as a kettle. and 
iron, woollies, a full kit of 
sports equipment for use on 
shore and in the ship, espe- 


cially a set of football gear, 

with blue and white gar- 

ments, the colours of the 

Trinity Football Club, Gains- 

borough’s town team. 

It is also planned to present 
each officer with a pint tan- 
kard. 

Men and women from the 
factory are to be encouraged to 
exchange mail with the officers 
and members of the crew, and 
it is also planned to keep the 
crew provided with clothing 
comforts. 

The girls at the factory 
have provided a huge cake 
for the submarine’s first trip. 
Every time the ship goes to 
sea a similar cake will be 
provided. 

The first cake, made by Mrs. 
Rowntree at the firm’s canteen, 
has 20lbs. of ingredients, con- 
tributed by the female em- 
ployees. 

When the submarine returns 
home after its initial trip, it is 
proposed to invite the Com- 
manding Officer and the crew 
tg the town to be entertained. 
Tney will also be given a wel- 
come and a public dance. 

Lieut. Renshaw has already 
spoken to the 200 employees 
at the firm and has told them 
something of the work of the 
Submarine Service and its 
part in the war, 
Everybody at the works is 

taking up ithe idea with enthu- 
siasm. The motto of the sub- 
marine is happily chosen : ‘‘ We 
shall not flag or fail,” words 
spoken on an hisitoric occasion 
by Mr. Churchill. 


[Short odd—But true 


Captured by the Germans 
at Dieppe, Capt. Antoine 
Masson, M.C., of the Cana- 
dian Fusiliers, later escaped, 
and, visiting a French cin- 
ema, he actually saw him- 
self in a film the Germans 
had made of Canadian pris- 
oners being marched to the 
cages, 


Pisa’s Leaning Tower is 
famous, but at Bologna also 
there is the Torre Gari- 


of 150ft. Its tilt is 8ft. out 
of the true. 


“Sport of Thrills” 
Cambridgeshire 
is race of 
prize mistakes 
says 
R. A. KEMP 


* 


UST before the war a French-bred horse named Helliqua 
was offered for sale to Steve Donoghue for £450—the 
price of a selling-plater—but he turned down the bargain. 


The 


loss was his when, a few minutes 
Helliqua won the Cambridgeshire at odds of 50 to 1! 


little 
Its a 


later, 


race that somehow seems to afford a first-class setting for 


prize mistakes! 


One year, a jockey who was leading the field pulled up 


before he passed the winning-post. 


This was Tod Sloan, who, 


by a queer mistake, pulled up his horse, St. Cloud II, just 


short of the judge’s box. 

again, Kempton Cannon, 

passed him in a flash. 
Sloan’s error undoubtedly 


VEN tthe first Cambridge- 
shire, in 1839, was taken 

in queer circumstances. The 
winner, Lanercost, literally 
walked across Britain ‘to dio it. 
About a month before the 
race hie walked from hhis train- 
ing stables on the east coa'st 


Before he could get on the move 
riding Sir 


W. 
cost him the race. 


of Scotiland to win the Gold 
Cup lat Ayr. Then he marched 


Ingram’s Comfrey, 


on ito Doncaster, won anoither 
race, and walked back to Scot- 
land. 

X fortnight before the Cam- 


ALL'S SHIP SHAPE 
AT HOME, L/TEL. ROY 


ILASTERERS, decorators and 
electricians, in fact all 
manner of workmen, are busily 
engaged in the job of putting 


your house into ship-shape 
order again, Leading Tele- 
graphist Roy Williams, and 


when we called on your family 
at 167 Brodie Avenue, Mossley 
Hill, Liverpool, we found your 
mother cheerfully carrying on. 


It would be an error to say 
you are not missed at home— 
especially at the moment— 
Roy, because for one thing 
we hear you take a great 
interest in the house, and 
there appeared to be plenty 
of clearing up to be done. 
But your mother has_ the 
matter well in hand, and she 
expects the work to be fin- 
ished in a couple of weeks. 
We managed to find a quiet 

spot in the front room, and ‘to- 
gether with Lorraine, who, by 
the ‘way, would persist in giv- 
ing us snatches of her favour- 
ite Nursery Rhyme, your Mum 
gave us the home news. 

The family are very fit, and 
all send their love to you. 
Rennie is due home soon, and 
his wife is now in the Nursing 
Service as one of General 
Montgomery’s “ Crusaders.’’ 


She expects to be leaving 


WILLIAMS 


shortly for a more active life 
““somewhere.’’ 


Your Mum says you'll be 
happy to learn something of 
\Lottie, Roy. She and her 
family are mow back again 
living at your home, and just 
as we were leaving Lottie 
arrived, looking very smart 
and cheerful. 

“Please don’t forget to men- 
tion something of the garden. 
Roy always enquires about it 
in his letters,’ your mother 
told us. 

So out we went into the gar- 
den on inspection. The lawn 
that you laid is flourishing 
grandly, and the borders looked 
very neat and tidy! 


We didn’t get on very well 
with Tibby, but then, we 
understand he tolerates no- 
body but little Lorraine. 
We had a long chat with your 
mother, Roy, and you can take 
it from us that she is managing 
very well and ‘hot letting 
things worry her at all these 
days—in other words. she’s 
keeping the flag flying until you 
get home once more. 

All the best, Roy! 


WALKED 1000 MI 


bridigeshire he was still ait. his 
sitablies, ‘and thie owner, Mr. 
Ramsay, wondered how he was 
going to get him across coun- 


‘y. 
Finally, » tthreeswheeled van 
was emiployed, but it had mot 
travelled far when one of ithe 
wheels cracked) in two, In 
déspair, one of tthe stable-ladis 
started off om Lanercost. 

The horse arrived. at New- 
market stiff and sore, and a 
touch of the whip made no 
impression. Yet, after a nest 
of @ few hours, Lanercost won 
the race easily. 


COMEDY OF WEIGHT. 

_ Then ‘there was that amaz- 
ing scene when Mr. W. Day’s 
Catch ‘em Alive was success- 
ful in a big field of forty 
runners, drawing away from 
the then Lord Westmorland’s 
Merry Heart by a short head. 


When Sam Adams, the win- M 


ning jockey, walked into the 
weighinig-room, he proved to 
be under weight. 

The rider of Merry Heart 
drew ithe correct weight, and 
it became apparent to every- 


cine ithat Catch ‘em Alive was ¢ 


due to be disquallified. 

Some. of the bookies even 
shouted odds\. of .40,000 to 
1,000 against its chances. 
Then, to the amazement of 

everyone, the rider of| the third 
horse stepped forward, and 
also failed ‘to weigh out cor- 
rectly. 

_ As 'the weighing of the other 
jockeys went on, some were 
found correct, others wrong. 
Not until Day, trainer of Catch 
‘em Alive, had a ‘brain-wave 
and turned the scales over was 
the mystery ‘explalined. 

Several small pieces of 
lead had been fixed beneath 
the side which carried the 
weights! When they were 
removed and the jockeys re- 
weighed they were all cor- 
rect. 

In ‘those days there were 
two weigihing machines. Most 
of the jockeys had weighed out 
at one and weighed in at the 
other. Ome jockey who had 
been unable to get diown. to, his 
weight had solved his dilemma 
by subterfuge. 

The fact that the other 
jocKeys would show a pound 


or so wnder-weight did not 
worry tim unduly. Merry 
Heart’s jockey had intended 


riding a pound or two over- 
weight, and the “extra” was 
not registered on the weighing- 
in scales. 

Fortunaitely — or wunifortu- 
nately !—no one hadi taken up 
the bookies’ offer, or a con- 
siderable sum of money would 
have changed hands. 


“WASTED” CHANCES. 


But of all the amazing 
dramas of ithe Cambridgeshire, 
perhaps mone lis stranger than 
that when the great Fred 
Archer staked the greater por- 
tion of this fortune on his 
mount, Sit. Mirin, and starved 
and. wasted himself in order ‘to 
ride with success—onlly* to lose 
by a short head. 

At the outset Archer hiad not 
the faintest doubt of winning. 
He had his choice from ‘the 
one stable (Manton) of Lord 
Somerselt’s (St. Mlirin ior the 
Duchess of Monitrose’s Carlton. 

_ With his fine judgment he 

picked the better horse, the 

‘Saint,’’ to ride and) back— 

though the public at large 

were uncertain how to 


LES 
WON CAMBRIDGESHIRE 


( the 
until almost the moment of 


choose between pair 
the race. 

Archer wasted terribly 
determined Ito let no chance of 
weight let him down. 

His one fear was a grand 
horse named Melton, who had 
won the Derby and St. Leger 
for Lord Hastings. To an- 
other runner, Mr. Gilbert’s 
Sailor Prince, ridden by Tiny 
White, he had not given a 
thought. An ill-fated over- 
sight, for Tiny had been prom- 
ised £500 for winning by an 
pag who had everything at 
stake. 


SAINT AND SAILOR. 


The running presented in- 
erediblie thrills. At the begin- 
ning Sailor Prince reared, and 
was left two lengths. But he 
recovered, anid at the end was 
racing neck-and-neck with St. 

irin. 

They passed the post, 
neither knowing which had 
won. “TI think I jusit had it,” 


Whoe’er has travell’d |ife’s 
dull round, . 
) Where’er his stages may 
have been, 
May sigh to think he still 
has found 
( The warmest welcome, at 
an inn. 
William Shenstone 
(1714-1763). 


‘Let not England forget her 
precedence of teaching 
nations how to live. 

Milton, 
(1653-1683). 


Where’s the face 
One would meet in every 
place ? 


said Archer quietly. ‘I think I 
have it, Fred,” said) Tiny. 

It is said: ‘thalt Archer looked 
dazed when the Sailor was: de- 
clared winner. 

_ Hardlyispeaking, he pushed 
his way through the throng 
about him. A_ few days 
later it was whispered that 
he was down with typhoid 
fever. Rumours of the 
losses he had sustained went 
from mouth to mouth. 

A contrasting scene was 
when Mr. W. Smith’s Little 
David streaked first past the 
the post. Then ‘the cries 
changed to laughter as it was 
seen \that thle jockey, Geor 
Fordham, riding at 5st. 10lb., 
found it a {physical impossi- 
bility to pull up the animal. 

Little David ran on and on, 
and evenitually finished up in 


the middle of Newmarket 
town! 


Your letters are 
welcome! Write to 
“Good Morning ”’ 


c/o Press Division, 
Admiralty, 
London,. S.W.1 


A BAGFUL 
OF WIND 


eee > HING being now ready 

for leaving San Pedro, we ran 
up the ensign and broad pennant. 
At the word, the whole canvas of 
the ship was loosed, and with the 
greatest rapidity possible, every- 
thing was sheeted home and hoisted 
up, the anchor tripped and cat- 
headed, and the ship under head- 
way. 

We were becalmed all day on 
Sunday, about half-way between 
Santa Barbara and Point Concep- 
tion. Sunday night we had a light 
fair wind, which set us up again. 
and having a fine sea-breeze on the 
first part of Monday, we had the 
prospect of passing, without any 
trouble, Point Conception. 

Towards the latter part of the 
afternoon, however, the regular 
north-west wind, as usual, set in, 
which gave us the chance of beating 


For 


today 


1. A lysimeter is used for 
measuring: Disinfectants, 
strength of glue, rainfall, speed 
of wind, rate of perspiration ? 

2. For what book is Samuel 
Butler famous ? 

3. Which of the following is 
an intruder, any why ?—1, 5, 7, 
13),17, 21, 25, 29 : 

4. Name three first magni- 
tude stars beginning with A. 

5. What colour is cobalt ? 

6. To which of the following 
is the thistle most closely re- 
lated 7?—Rose, Lily, Buttércup, 
Daisy, Primrose. 

7. All the (following are real 
words except one; which is it ? 
—Prolute, Prolegs, Prolix, 
Proped, Prolate, Propolis. 

8. What is the capital of 
Paraguay ? ; 

9. What is the lightest known 
metal ? 

10. What does ithe word “or” 
mean in heraldry ? 

What is a rowel ? 

12. How many books in the 
Bible can you name beginning 
with E? 


Answers to Quiz 
in No. 424 


1. Language. 

2. Alice in Wonderland. 

3. Hay is not used for roofing; 
others are. 

4. Plant producing potatoes 
and tomatoes at the same time; 
Pee orodiced iby Luther Bur- 

ank. 


5. Red. 

6. (a) 0, (b) Infinity. 

7. Perny, 

8. Squid provides sepia 

9. Monte Video. 

10. Great Dog. 

11. Scale of wages 
Government employees. 

12. Numbers, Nehemiah, 


JANE 


» AND NOW HE'S GOING 
| To SNEAK INTO THE 
AIRFIELD IN THE BACK 
MOF ALF HIGGUMS’ VAN! 


Na- 


{ 
] 
2 
% 
p 


io 


round the Point, which we were 
now just abreast of. 

A capful of wind will be a bagful 
here ; and before night our royals 
were furled, and the ship was 
labouring hard under her top- 
gallant sails. 

At eight bells our watch went 
below, leaving her with as much 
sail as she could stagger under, the 
water flying over the forecastle at 
every plunge. 

We had been below but a short 
time before we had the usual 
premonitions of a coming gale, 
seas washing over the whole for- 
ward part of the vessel, and her 
bows beating against them with a 
force and sound like the driving 
of piles. 

In a short time we heard the top- 


TWO YEARS BEFORE THE MAST 
By R. H. DANA 


Part 15 


adrift, or the mast would be 
snapped short off. 

All the light hands in the star- 
board watch were sent up one 
after another, but they could do 
nothing with it. At length John, 
the tall Frenchman, sprang aloft, 
and, by the help of his long arms 
and legs, succeeded, after a hard 
struggle, in smothering it and 
frapping it with long pieces of 
sinnet. 

Now large eyes began to show 
themselves in the foresail, and 
knowing that it must soon go, the 
mate ordered us upon the yard to 
furl it. 

Being unwilling to call up the 
watch, who had been on deck all 
night, he roused out the carpenter, 
sailmaker, cook, steward, and other 


gallant sails come in, one after 
another, and then the flying jib. 
This seemed to ease her a good 
deal, and we were fast going off to 
the land of Nod, when bang, bang, 


idlers, and with their help we 


manned the fore-yard, and, after 
nearly half an hour’s struggle, 
mastered the sail and got it well 
furled round the yard. 


bang on the scuttle, and “ All 
hands reef topsails, ahoy ! ’’ started 
us out of our berths. 

It was a clear and rather chilly 
night, the stars were twinkling 
with an intense brightness, and as 
far as the eye could reach there was 
not a cloud to be seen. 

Yet it was blowing great guns 
from the north-west. One reef 
after another we took in the top- 
sails, and before we could get them 
hoisted up we heard a sound like a 
short, quick rattling of thunder, 
and the jib was blown to atoms out 
of the bolt-rope. 5 

We got the topsails set, and 
the fragments of the jib stowed 
away, and the fore top-mast 
stay-sail set in its place, when the 
great main-sail gaped open and 
the sail ripped from head to foot. 

‘** Lay up on that main-yard and 
furl the sail before it blows to 
tatters!” shouted the captain ; 
and in a moment we were up 
gathering the remains of it upon 
the yard. 

We got it wrapped round the 
yard, and passed gaskets over it as 
snugly as possible, and were just 
on deck again when, with another 
loud rent which was heard through- 
out the ship, the foretop-sail, which 
had been double-reefed, split in 
two athwart-ships, just below the 
reef-band, from earing to earing. 

Here again it was down yard, 
haul out reef-tackles, and lay out 
upon the yard for reefing. 

We had but just got the rigging 
coiled up, and were waiting to hear 
“Go below the watch ! ’” when the 
main-royal worked loose from the 
gaskets and blew directly out to 
leeward, flapping and shaking the 
mast like a wand. 

Here was a job for somebody. 


‘‘And she winds up by saying, 
if you thought anything of her 
you’d write!” 


The force of the wind had never 
been greater than at this moment. 

In going up the rigging it seemed 
absolutely to pin us down to»the 
shrouds, and on the yard there was 
no such thing as turning a face to 
windward. 

When we got on deck the man at 
the wheel struck eight bells (four 
o’clock in the morning), and ‘‘ All 
starbowlines, ahoy !” brought the 
other watch up. But there was no 
going below for us. 

The gale was now at its height ; 
the captain was on deck; the 
ship, which was light, rolling and 
pitching as though she would 
shake the long sticks out of her ; 
and the sails gaping open and 


a comparatively new sail, and 
close-reefed, split from head to foot 
in the bunt; the fore-topsail went 
in one rent from clew to earing, and 
was blowing to tatters; one of 
the chain bobstays parted; the 
spirit-sail yard sprung in the slings ; 
the martingale had slewed away off 
to leeward ; and, owing to the long, 
dry weather, the lee rigging hung 
in large bights at every lurch. 

One of the main-top-gallant 
shrouds had parted, and, to crown 
all, the galley had got adrift and 
gone over to leeward, and the 
anchor on the lee bow had worked 
loose and was thumping the side. 
Here was work enough for all 
hands for half a day. 

Our gang laid out on the mizzen 
topsail-yard, and, after more than 
half an hour’s hard work, furled the 
sail, though it bellied out over our 
heads, and again, by a slat of the 
wind, blew in under the yard with 
a fearful jerk, and almost threw 
us off from the foot-ropes. 


There was no sail now on the 
ship, but the spanker and the close- 
reefed main-topsail, which still 
held good. But this was too much 


after-sail, and order was given to 
furl the spanker. 


Having got everything secure 
again, we were promising our- 
selves some breakfast—for it was 
now nearly nine o’clock in the 
forenocon—when the main-top- 
sail showed evident signs of 
giving way. 

Some sail must be kept on the 
ship, and the captain ordered the 
fore and main spencer-gaffs to be 
lowered down, and the two spencers 
to be got up and bent, leaving the 
main-topsail to blow away, with a 
blessing on it if it would only last 
until we could set the spencers. 

These we bent on very carefully, 
and making tackles fast to the 
clews, bowsed them down to the 
waterways. 

By this time the main-topsail 
was among the things that have 
been, and we went aloft to stow 
away the remnant of the last sail 
of all those which were on the ship 
twenty-four hours before. 

The spencers were now the only 
whole sails on the ship, and being 


splitting in every direction. 


The royal must come in or be cut 


PHONE THE 
P’LICE, PA! 


THE LINE’S CUT 


wot THE—!2X!— 
THAT'S JACKSON'S 


The mizzen-top-sail, which was 


'— 


strong and small and near the deck, 
presenting but little surface to the 


WE MUST GET THROUGH 
TO THE ‘DROME AND WARN 
THEM—WE CAN'T GO To THE 
POLICE SINCE | PUSHED 
THAT BOBBY IN THE 


in opposite directions. 


Samson is the name, boys, and Samson is the strength. Claiming to be the strongest 
man in the world, our friend Samson holds together two big shire horses, both pulling 
Even wild horses can’t draw him apart, it seems. 


wind above the rail, promised to 
hold out well. Hove to under 
these, and eased by having no sail 
above the tops, the ship rose and 
fell and drifted off to leeward like 
a line-of-battle ship. 

It was now eleven o’clock, and 
the watch was sent below to get 
breakfast, and at eight bells (noon), 
as everything was snug, although 
the gale had not in the least 
abated, the watch was set, and the 
other watch and idlers sent below. 

For three days and three nights 
the gale continued with unabated 
tury and with singular regularity. 
There were no lulls, and very 
little variation in its fierceness 
Our ship, being light, rolled so 
as almost to send the fore-yard- 
arm under water, and drifted off 
bodily to leeward. All this time 
there was not a cloud to be seen 
in the sky, day or night. 

Every morning the sun rose 
cloudless from the sea, and set 
again at night in the sea, in a flood 
of light. The stars, too, came out 
of the blue, one after another, night 
after night, unobscured, and twink- 
led as clear as on a still frosty night 
at home, until the day came upon 
them. 

All this time the sea was rolling 
in immense surges, white with 
foam, as far as the eye could reach 
on every side, for we were now 
leagues and leagues from shore. 

During these seventy-two hours 
we had nothing to do but to turn 
in and out, four hours on deck and 
four below, eat, sleep, and keep 
watch. 

Once the wheel-rope parted, 
which might have been fatal to us 
had not the chief mate sprung 
instantly with a relieving tackle 
to windward and kept the tiller 
up till a new one could be rove. 

On the morning of the 20th, 
at daybreak, the gale had evi- 
dently done its worst, and had 
somewhat abated—so much so 


that all hands were called to bend 

new sails, although it was still 

blowing as hard as two common 
gales. 

One at a time, and with great - 
difficulty and labour, the old sails 
were unbent and sent down by the 
bunt-lines. 

Three new topsails made for the 
homeward passage round Cape 
Horn, and which had never been 
bent, were got up from the sail- 
room and fitted for bending, and 
sent up by the halyards into the 
tops, and, with stops and frapping 
lines, were bent to the yards, close- 
reefed, sheeted home, and hoisted. 

Towards night a few clouds 
appeared in the horizon, and as the 
gale moderated the usual appear- 
ance of driving clouds relieved the 
face of the sky. 

(To be continued) 


WANGLING 
WORDS_:«. 


1. Put a chuckle in STER and 
make it simply killing. 

2. In the following first line 
of a popular song both the 
words and the letters in them 
have been shuffled. 'What is it ? 
Uns noe sutj yarel ginnish aws 
sa groinnm het. 

3. Mix TABLE, add-T, and 
get a_ fight. 

4. Find the two hidden 
animals in: He came last week, 
soaking wet, in something you 
could hardly call a mackintosh. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 363 


1. ORIiginATED. 

2. | went down south for to 
see my gal, sing Polly Wolly 
Doodle all the day. 

3. Honest. 


4. P-and-a, Jack-as-s. 


[CROSSWORD CORNER | 


1 Limp. 


CLUES ACROSS. 


CLUES DOWN. 


Swift. 2 Moo 3 Because. 4 Suits. 5 Tropical 
8 Ay. 9 Pigment. 11 
Litter, 14 Easterm commander. (L6 Climber, 19 In 
22 European country. 25 
Rebuke sharply. 27 Thicket, 29 Drink. 30 Wind. 
3S Put quickly, S6 Passing through. 


tuber. 6 Ape. 7 Proverb, 


columns. 20 Normal, 
32 Hiatus. 


57 Plaything. 40 Behold. 


6 Showy. 


appar 
Concerning. 
Male animal, 
17 Poke. 
Sofa. 
Part of chair. 
Copy, 
Pointed tool. 
Recede, 
Cloy. 


Thick wrap, 
Pull hard. 


SOM O!—(O)= n/m 


birr—2z>i< 
Foimiy 


| 
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BEELZEBUB JONES 


BY JOVE-WE MILORD-WE'RE UNDER) WE'RE WISE! 
MUST BE UNDER 
ATTACK! 


_GENTLEMEN-WE WILL 
BREAK CAMP UNDER 
COVER OF DARKNESS 
\ AND REFORM ON 
\ BUNKER HILL! 


BELINDA 


/HEAH WE ARE, MAI DEARS!-AI< 
SUPPOSE | SHOULD REALLY BE 
ANGRY WITH YOU FOR BEING 
ONTHE UNDERCLIFF-IN COMPANY 
WITH THIS-AH-UNLETTAHED BOY= 


PROFESSOR GABWORTHY 
HAS RESCUEID THE 
CHILDREN AND LANDED 
THEM AT THE 

VILLAGE QUAY... 


CHILDISH PRANK!-IF YOU PROMISE ME 
FAITHFULLY. NEVER TO VISIT THE 
CONDEMNED COTTAGE, 
Al WILL SAY NO MORE 

‘ABOUT IT- UNDERSTAND 2 


Y NOW YA SEES Y FILL 
ME IN'A FULL 


,4OU SAY 2=DID YOU 
say FULL, 
MY LITTLE 
MAN? 


WHAT KINDA CHIEF 
BOSUN'S MATE 


THIS NEW RUGGLES PRODUCTION FEATURES 
GRETA, SUPPORTED BY JOHN AND GLADYS 
AND THE RUGGLES FAMILY 
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ALORS!-WE HAVE GOT THE ORESSING FOR DINNER! NHUH!- THATLL BE WORTH A / 
MAMMOTH INTO MY LAB WITHOUT<2,, )) 

MELTING THE ICE- ANOI HAVE |; 9 
THE GERM OF A MAGNIFICENT 


\OEA!-1 MUST SLEEP ON 


KAREN HAS KINOLY AGREEO \ FEW FEET OF FiLM!-SOCIETY 
TO SUPERINTEND OAWN'S } VAMP PRESENTS PREHISTORIC 
INGENUE TO THE WOILO!-ITLL 
BE MIGHTY INTERESTING TO SEE 
WHAT SHE MAKES OF HER LITTLE 
—_— 


RIVAL... 


VA VERY MOVING TALE, 
MINION-IT ONLY GOES Ad 


SHOW LOVES LUCE 
FLAME LEAPS UNBIDDEN 
IN EVEN THE LOWEST 
LAPSES OF LIFE!— 


> 
LUMME, CAPTING-LUV GIVES YER A 
CROOL PAIN IN YER ‘EART, BUT A DUD 
PIE GIVES YER A CROOLER PAIN IN, 
YER STUMMICK!=. 
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/WUS JEST GOIN’ TER POP TH’ 
QUESHUN AN’LEAD ER TER TH 
HALTER, WHEN | FINDS TH’FLY 
bs /M TH’ HOINTMINT — 


VCOR!-LARRUP ME WIV 
LEAD!-THAT FUST PIE!L 
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CHE Engineer Edward Date, of 
/ Stockton-on-Tees, predicts a 50 per 
cent. cut in petrol consumption by means of a 
device designed and patented by him. 

The invention produces atomical water 
vapour, and Mr. Date expressed the opinion 
that it may be possible one day to run a car 
completely on water vapour. 

The apparatus, which Mr. Date has patented 
under the title of ‘‘The E.D.1.C. Water Vapour 
Generator,” will be fitted to Stockton Corpora- 
tion vehicles if a propoyal to be placed before 
a meeting of the Town Council is accepted. 

Date told me how he set about finding some 
method by means of which petrol consumption 
could be reduced. 

When his ninth device failed, he smashed it 
against a wall in despair—and discovered that 
many of the tubes. were choked with rust. 
This led him to construct a generator from non- 
ferrous metal, which was successful, 
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NEW plastic substance that will 


A make excellent washlable shoes, 
both uppers and soles, has been evolved, and 
will supply footwear at low cost after the war. 

The new material has been developed and 
tested by the Goodyear Research Laboratory in 
the United States in their search for a substi- 
tute for rubber for motor tyres. 

They have perfected it to such an extent 
that a plastic tyre has already run 8,000 miles 
under test. 

These tyres will be sold after the war to the 

iblic cheaper than natural rubber tyres were 

efore the war. fi 

In addition, the plastic can be made into 
rubber hoses, in colours to match the flower 
beds, clothes, luggage, book-bindings, and 
other articles of everyday utility. 

Not only motorists. but Mr. Everyman will 
benefit from this substance, because it cam be 
used for shoes, luggage, upholstering of furni- 
ture, raincoats, wail coverings, draperies, and” 
so on. é 

Shoes made from it can be giivem a finish 
to resemble leather, but they would require no 
polishing—merely wiping with a damp cloth. 


N the “ Falstaff,” Fleet Street, I met 
up with showgirl Doris Morris, now 
in “Panama Hattie.’’ 

The pretty brunette ordered fish, and tossed 
some salt over her left shoulder, because she 
always does that. Too bad the editor happened 
to be coming in at that time; he never did like 
salt, and finds it particularly unpleasant in the 
eye. Too bad, really, we didn’t get a drink 
out of him. 

Apart from the very tasty dessert, I’m glad 
about the meeting. Doris promised) to pose 
for us in her prize-winning swim-suit. 

If you remember Doris’s pictures, you'll be 
as glad as I to see more of her, no doubt. 


sisi.) 


AT least eight husbands of Gravesend, 

Kent, have to sit waiting for the 

word “Go’’—from their wives. Till they get 

their permission they must not budge. They 

keep an eye on their husbands all day, and in 

addition to telling them when they can go, 

also bring them to a standstill when they think 
it necessary. 

This all comes about because from North- 
fleet, London Transport, garagie, eight buses are 
run by married crews—husbands drivihg, wives 
conducting. 

The signal to 
done by the bell 

Believed to be a record number of husbands 
and wives operating from one bus garage, these 
partnerships are popular from a domestic point 
of view. 

Say the couples: “We start work at the 
same time and finish together, so that we can 
share our leisure time.” 

Two of the wives who have completed three 
years’ service on the buses with their hus- 
hands are Mrs. Ada Fifield and Mrs. Dorothy 


go is purely routine, and is 


Se 

Mrs. Fifield, who has been married seventeen 
years, has five children, aged eight to fifteen. 
Ernest Fifield says that not only does he dirive 
ber at work, but he drives her to work—on a 


“Sheltering under your mother’s 
arm again, you little devil.” 
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‘There are other ani- 
mals besides you, so 
just listen to this story.” 


““??’m more interested 
in females than fairy 
tales.’’ 


This England 


Lakeland view of Watendlath, near Keswick, with part of 
* the long Langdate Pikes in the distance. 
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Universal star, Janet Blair. Who’s the lucky guy sl 
going to date? 


OUR CAT SIGNS 0 


“ You sho 
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